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ENTER  CASTELLIO

A DICTATOR who is feared is not necessarily loved;
and those who submit to a reign of terror may be far
from acknowledging its justification. No doubt, during
the first months after Calvin's return to Geneva, the
burghers and the civil authorities were unanimous in
their admiration. All parties seemed well affected to-
wards him. Since there was only one party, and only
one supremacy, all were constrained to admit that the
dictator moved resolutely towards his goal. Most of those
to rule over whom he had been recalled, were carried
away by the intoxication of unity. Soon a soberer mood
set in. The men who had summoned Calvin to restore
order, were inspired by the secret hope that this fierce
dictator, when he had accomplished what was expected
of him, would prove somewhat less draconian in his zeal
for morality. Instead, from day to day the "discipline"
grew stricter. Far from slackening the curb, and far
from uttering a word of thanks to his fellow-citizens for
the enormous sacrifices they were making by the surren-
der of individual liberty and of joyfulness, he continued
to rail against them from the pulpit, declaring, to their
profound disappointment, that the gallows was needed
to stretch the necks of seventeen or eighteen hundred
young men of Geneva before morality and discipline
could be established in so corrupt a city. The Genevese
at length realized that, instead of summoning one who
would effect the mental healing they desired, they had
brought back within the city walls one who would lay
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